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NDER the slogan, ** Ask Li slie’s,”’ Leslie’s Weekly is f 
introducing an information bureau designed to func- 


tion upon an unprecedented scale. ‘The magazine makes no 
pretense at including within its new department the sum 
total of knowledge. It simply maintains a trained corps 
of investigators and experts experienced in the business of 
locating accurate information quickly. 


Your inquiry may direct their research to a particular 
group of manufacturers, to a special type of laboratory, 


. . “ ° - ° ba e ) r . : . s 
Ten Typical Questions to an expert in a certain field of work. They are simply 
What kind of a bonus sys mobilized and ready to act for you—at your command. 
tem can I install to get ‘6 1 . 6 oe wa * Tr . 
greater efficiency from my \sk Leslie’s”’ and find out. Ask questions like those 
truck drivers? ee . e " 
Will it pay me to buy add listed here for instance—and see how promptly carefully 
ing machines for use in . a . . = “ . ae ° 
my wholesale hardware compiled information is forwarded to you. Your question 
business? P “1° - at . ‘ 2 : . 
snes ams: ae: ees may be an old familiar one to the department; it may set 
pane of quiere ene them at work on an entirely new subject; but in either 
ae ae case, vou will receive the facts vou need to crystallize your 
Will a furnace regulator $ ° eae 1 a . Ae 
reduce my coal consump own ideas and make an intelligent decision. Unpreju- 
tion this winter? ‘ . ° } - . 
The masons are on strike diced, authoritative, and rendered free. 
here. How can! make a 
ay Sa OS ne This new service can save you many times over the seven dollars 
Is the individual drive that enters vour name on Leslie’s subscription lists. You get vour 
more economical than the ’ . am. - -} ‘2 
oe seer Got im @ money's worth in the magazine—you get your money back in its 
large machine shop? service. Send us your name. 


In view of the high price of 
coal, should I install an oi! 
burner under my boilers? 


What is the best kind of 


roofing for my summer 

camp in Canada? 9 

Can paint intended for in 

terior work be used for 

porch floors? 

Would it pay me to install 

my own water pump and 

cectclgttingsyeeem ot §6©6hds A FL. ELuustrated Weekly Newspaper 
my home, located ten 


| f c y? 7 r , 
miles from the city 225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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The Rdéle of the Doldrums 


By Fiiis Parker Butter 

Author of “ Pigs is Pigs,’ “ The Log of a Lost Soul,” “ The Man From ’20,” etc. 

ITH the passing of the 3654th Amendment to We knew the world was much better than it had ever been 
the Constitution of the United States, on June before, because everyone told us so, especially the secretaries 

sth, 1935, the millennium began in the United (paid) of the various Societies for Prohibiting Everything, and 

States of America. Everything had now been the physicians. They told us the millennium had certainly ar- 

prohibited. No man, woman or child was per- rived and that a state of heaven on earth now existed and that 

mitted to eat, drink, wear or do anything whatever without every human being was now perfect, because it was not possible 
that he could be otherwise when everything he ate and drank 


a prescription.from a duly authorized physician, who had to 
and wore and-did was bossed by someone else, none of whose 


have a permit. 
In consequence of this the world was much better than it business it was. 
had ever been before, and the physicians made a lot of money. It was a remarkable world we now found ourselves in. There 
Even physicians who were no good at al! made a lot of money. _was nothing left to prohibit but the physicians’ prescriptions, 
They made the most money of all. I remember Henry P. Bul- and so the 3655th Amendment was passed, prohibiting physi- 
ter, a horse doctor, who was so poor at his profession that once cians’ prescriptions. Now everything was indeed prohibited. 
It was proposed to hold a great celebration in honor of this, 
but celebrations were prohibited, so none was held. Many 
wished to dance for joy, but dancing and joy were prohibited. 
During the winter of 1935-1936 an enormous amount of work 


when he came upon a cow he thought it was a horse, and was 
surprised that it had horns. He thought the horns were some 
sort of corn or bunion that had grown on the head of the animal 
ind he advised the owner to treat the horns with lunar caustic 


Ihe owner of the cow was so mad he kicked Dr. Bulter across a was done, and no time was wasted on frivolities," because all 
brook, and was thereafter fined $100 for kicking without a phy frivolities were prohibited. Every night millions of people stood 
sician’s prescription, kicking having been prohibited by Amend on their lawns looking for the end of the world to arrive. They 


ment No. Two Thousand and Six. said it was all they cared a hang for now, and the sooner it came 
But, as I was saying, this Dr. Bulter lived in New Jersey the better. They said it could not come too soon for them. 

where mosquitos are very bad, and he had permission to write By the ninth of March, 1936, the suicides were well under 
prescriptions allowing people to scratch their ankles. He way. A deep and hideous melancholy had settled upon 
charged five dollars for a prescription, and wrote so many one America. A feeling that life without liberty was not worth 
July that he got writer’s cramp and was fined $1000 and had to 
spend August in jail, because he had had writer’s crainp without 
getting a prescription permitting him to have it. 


living had grown to surprising proportions considering that 
Declaration of Independence of 1776 had evidently meant tha 
no man in America should have any personal liberty whatever 
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if his neighbors objected All over 
the nation thousands of sad-faced 
human beings, convinced at last that 
they were not made in God’s image, 

th the ability to distinguish be 
ween right and wrong and the right 
to exert that right for themselves, but 
that they were mere blobs of pulp 
began jumping into rivers, ponds and 
lakes to extinguish their useless exis 
rences 

In a panic the prohibitors had an 

nendment passed prohibiting rivers, 

px nds and lakes, but it did not seen 
very effective. They had another 
passed prohibiting suicide, but it did 
not work. Then they passed the law 
prohibiting melancholy, but it only 
made the people of the United States 
more melancholy In the week be 
ginning \pril rst, 1936, nine hundred Pi, yc 
and eighty-five thousand Americans 
committed suicide, saying before they 
kicked off that they were glad they 
were going to be through 

[ happened to be visiting with my cousin Orone McDooble,on 
Long Island, abort then, and we were sitting on his porch discuss 
ing the future one evening 

“] wish, when 1 bought this property.” Orone said with a 
sigh. “I hadn’t bought it. 1 wish I had bought a place on the 
Sound—a place with a porch that stuck out over the Sound. 
Then I would walk to the edge of the porch and climb over and 
sink ¥g 

I felt the same way, only worse 

“T’ve got a box of rat poison in the cellar,” said Orone, “and 
I'd go down and eat it, only that’s prohibited. I just want to 
die and be shut of life like it is now. For weeks and weeks I 
haven’t seen a smile or a grin or a man who looked as if he 
hadn't just been told he’d have to be opera te d on tomorrow for 
tobacco heart.” 

He stopped and gloomed for awhil 
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Efficiency Expert—I aM VERY GRATIFIED TO SEE HQW MANY NEW MEN YOU HAVE 


TAKEN ON SINCE I INSTALLED MY SYSTEM 
“Yes, | ntRED "EM TO TAKE CARE OF THE SYSTEM.” 





“ ]ACK-IN-A-BOX’ 








“T don’t want to be the last poor 
geezer left on earth,” he said. “TI 
guess I’m through right now. Well, 
good bye, Ellis I guess I'l go down 
and hunt up that rat poison.” 

“Hold on a second,” I said, “and 
I'll go with you. I just want to 
shake my foot a little—leg has gone to 
sleep and then I'll go along with 
you and eat my share.” 

He sat still while I wiggled my 
foot and just then I heard a sound I 
had never expected to hear again. It 
was a man singing in a light and carol- 
some way, hitting a high note, and then 
a low note and, as he came opposite 
cousin Orone’s porch he waved a hand 
and smiled at us—actually smiled! 

“Bon jour, Marie!” he called out 
playfully, and went on down the 
Street. 

Orone gave me one look and got 
off the porch and started after the 
stranger. I gave Orone one look and 


started after the stranger, too. Before we reached Main 
Street there were three hundred glum-faced individuals following 
the stranger at a respectful distance. Now and then he turned 
and waved a hand at us. It was amazing! It was unaccount- 
able! This queer individual had some reason for thinking life 
was not a vale of tears. 

He got on a car going toward New York and we followed 
him, and so did as many as could get on the car. The news of 
his coming had been telephoned to Néw York and when we ar 
rived there the hundreds of thousands of glum-faced citizens 
who had been on their way to jump off the Brooklyn Bridge 
formed a procession of amazement and gloom behind him, but 
before we were half way down Fifth Avenue the stranger was 
stopped by the police 

“I’m sorry, me frind,”’ said one whe seemed to be in author 
ity, since he wore a badge of the Prohibitory Enforcement Legion 
on his coat, “‘but the word of ve has been telegraphed t’ Wash- 
ington and I have me orders to convey ve 
thither instantaneously.” 

I had heard a rumor of what was going 
on at Washington. The United Pro 
hibiting Societies of America had called 
a hasty meeting there to consider what 
new orders they should dictate to Con- 
gress. The awful fact that all America 
seemed about to commit gloomy suicide in 
spite of the fact that heaven had 
come on earth and the millennium had 
arrived had induced them to call this 
hasty conference to decide what could 
be done to bring back a little joy and 
end the suicide epidemic. News that a 
man had been found who could still sing 
and smile had been flashed to them over 
the wire and they had sent for him to 
learn his secret. 

His secret was soon learned when he 
was questioned in secret session. In one 
of the most solemn conclaves ever held in 
the United States the heads of the nation 
decided to pass the 3659th Amendment 
to the Constitution of the United States 
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“WELL | JUST WONDERED HOW LONG IT WOULD TAKE FOR 


and it was passed unanimously when its gist and the necessity 
for it was telegraphed to the fifty State Legislatures. 

By the 3659th Amendment every physician was compelled, 
under penalty of the heaviest possible fines, and long terms 
of imprisonment, to prescribe a reasonable and healthy quantity 
of wine or good, honest beer for every person afflicted with mel- 
ancholy or gloom, poor digestion, or general grouch. 

Che effect was instantaneous, so to speak. The epidemic of 
suicide ceased. Cheerfulness, good nature and gentle joy re- 
turned. So great was the good result, in fact, that three thou- 
sand six hundred and fifty-five more amendments were passed, 
prohibiting forever the prohibition of everything that had 
been prohibited. 

\ few days later Orone and I met one of the leading Ameri- 
can prohibitionists, an excellent man who lives a few doors from 
Orone. When we had seen him last he had been as melancholy 
as the worst of us. Now he was bright and cheerful again. 

“T declare,” said Orone to him, “I don’t know what to make 
of you. I thought your heart would be broken by the repeal of 
all the laws you worked so hard to get passed. And here you 
are, with prohibition knocked sky high, and all your work un- 
done, and you are happy!” 

“Of course I am happy,” said the man. “Why shouldn’t I 
be? Things had got to such a state that there wasn’t any ex- 
cuse for me to meddle with your personal liberty. Now I can 
go right ahead asI love togo. I canstart in all overagain. My 





YOU WANT ME TO JUMP OVERBOARD AND TOW you HoME?” 


THAT TO OCCUR TO YOtL 


friend, you may not believe me, but I predict that in twenty 
years from now alcoholic drinks, tobacco, coffee, and tea will be 
absolutely prohibited in the United States.” 

Orone laughed. 


“T should fret!” he said. ‘In twenty years I'll be dead.” 
This sobered his friend for a moment. But he cheered up. 
“Listen, Orone,”’ he said. ‘Listen, if there is any liberty of 


action you especially prize, just tell me, and I'll try to have it 
prohibited while you are still alive.” 

“Rats!” said Orone. 

For a moment his friend seemed surprised. But he was 
willing to accommodate. He took out a little notebook and 
wrote “ Prohibit rats.”’ 

I notice in this morning’s paper that a Society for the Pro 
hibition of Rodents has been formed. I expect we will have 
another millennium in a few years. 


Diplomacy 

Willis—You don’t mean to say you’ve kept a servant-girl 
ten years! How do you do it? 

Gillis—Diplomacy. The first girl we had we called a “kit- 
chen mechanic.” She stayed a day. The next one we called a 
“hired girl.” She stayed a week. The next one we called a 
“maid” and she stayed a month. Then in 1910 we got this one 
and called her a “Domestic Secretary” and she’s been with us 
ever since. 
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His Opinion 
“Looky here, Uncle Riley!” triumphantly called the proprie- 
tor of the Right Place store in Petunia, as he finished tacking 


up a sign of his own painting, which read — 
Selling Out at Cost." “What d’ye think 
of that?” 


* Another lie nailed!” cackled old Riley 
Rezzidew. ‘“‘Uh-hee! hee! hee!”’ 


The Highest Bidder 
Post—Don’t you hate to see a girl lose 
more than she can afford to at bridge? 
Parker—Yes, to any one but me 


But Her Name's Legion 
“What’s that you call vour daughter 





Follyana? 
“Ves You see, her spec ialty is pias 


ing the gad game.” 


“Owed ” to Profiteers 
By James Owen Tryo 
W! LL. landlord, raise me if vou will 
And milkman, add your other cent 
I here’s not enough within the till 
lo pay a tithe of this month’s r 
But dol worry? Nota bit! 
For me the future has no fears 
Though at my door your agents sit 
My goat is not yours, Profiteers 


nf 


I know you think us easy marks 
Who toil all day to pay your fare 

Phat, like the fabled dog v hich barks 
Our bite is nothing to beware 

‘Tis true! We've paid your toll to live 
But get this straight, I pray, old dears! 

hough still some tribute must I give, 
My goat is not yours, Profiteers 


| know a cozy little farn 
I shall not tell you where it lies 


I nough that it possesses « harn 








And prospects luring to the wise 
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Pink 
By Harry Sutpman Brown 


HATE pink. I hate the word and everything that goes 

with it—pinks, pink teas, pink skins, pink dawns, pink sun- 
sets, and pink candy Pink is the cheapest color on earth. 
Women plaster their faces with it, poets are always talking about 
pale pink things, and there are more pink dresses than any other 
kind 

I prefer the scarlet woman to the merely pink one. Pink 
owes its existence to the fact that thev were running out of red 
and had to thin it with water to make it last. I detest pink pills 
A pink binding on a book or a pink paper on a wall drives me 


mad. Pink is the color of “Pollyanna,” and the chief color 


resort of every sickening, sentimental novelist 
Pink? Punk! 
Insult 
Van—Why did you quit your job with the Hanlers 
{nn—They put a speedometer on the baby carriage to see 


how far I wheeled the kid every day 


= — — . ' . a 





rhere I shall go and live in peace en tie Mien: Mette 
rhe cellar has some stuff that cheers 
; ; [HE HUSBAND OF THE LADY WHO INSISTS UPON USING POWDER AND LIPSTICK AND 
Besides the chickens, pigs and geese EVERYTHING ON HER FACE, RIGHT AT THE RESTAURANT TABLE, RETALIATES WITH 
Mv goat is not vours. Profiteers! THE AID OF A POCKET SHAVING OUTFIT. 
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OR many vears I saved my scads and placed them in the 
village bank; I salted them, while other lads blew in their 
coin, in play and prank. I looked on them with high dis 

dain, and thought each spendthrift was a chump; I said, ‘‘ When 
comes the day of rain, those delegates will hit the dump.” 

One morning when I walked downtown I found the bank 
had closed its doors; the cashier did the bunch up brown, and 
sailed away for other shores. And all the spendthrift guys | 
met looked on my woe with widespread grins; they laughed 
until a clammy sweat ran down their noses and their chins 

This is the luck I’ve always known, the kind I'll have until 
I’m dead; I never get a silver bone but that I find it’s plugged 
with lead 

I have a car in which I drive along the pike on errands vain; I 
tour the verdant countryside, and swear I never will again. | 
see a million other cars, with drivers gay as they can be; for no 
disaster ever mars the full fruition of their glee. They climb the 
mountains bare and bald, they skirt the woodland and the byre, 
and never have a motor stalled, and never know a blown-out 
tire 

But my old car, at every verst, has busted tires or thingum 
bobs, and every now and then I burst into a storm of tears and 
sobs. And every now and then I rise, the saddest spectacle in 
view, and shake my mitten at the skies, and cuss for seven hours 








** AROUND IT MEN ARE STRIKING OIL 











AND GAINING MILLIONS EVERY DAY.”’ 


The Hoodoo 


By Watt Mason 
Illustration by 


RaLteH BARTON 


or two. Qh, other men can ride in peace, enjoy their boats for 
years and years, and not be coated thick with grease, from mon 
keying with broken gears. But I am always changing tires, or 
crawling underneath my buss, or fixing things with rusty wires 
just pausing now and then to cuss 

This is the luck I’ve always seen, the kind that weighs my 
spirit down; when I run out of gasoline it’s always forty miles 
trom town. 

here is a farm I’ve owned for years, and it has forced me to 
the wall, with taxes always in arrears, and crops a failure every 
fall. Around it men are striking oil, and gaining millions every 
day; and I have drilled in my own soil, and never found a thing 
but clay. I see the oil well millionaires go past me in their rich 
sedans; they look on me with haughty stares, and class me with 
the also rans. 

It is the luck I’ve always had since first I came upon this 
earth; which is the reason I am sad, a stranger to all bubbling 
mirth 

Oh, other men can dance and sing, and play and gambol lik 
the young; if anything has got a sting, I am the voter who is 
stung 

Oh, other men can prance and laugh, and say that life’s 
happy game; I am the gent who gets the gaff, wher any gafiet 
plies the same. 
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Too 
By Tom 


HEN I was over to the county seat tuther day.” related 
Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., “I hadn’t been 
in town more than half an hour till a bunch of fellers rid 

from some'’rs and attempted to rob the bank. They shot 

\ passel of us 


ir 
the cashier, and cut up one caper and another 
gents took and shot two of ’em, lynched one, and three got 
Well, just as we were sorter beginning to breathe reg’lar 
town, and, 


away 
ag’in there was a fire over in the north part of 
nacher’'ly, me and some more gents tore 
out for it. By the time the house had 
burnt down we heered that in the south 
part of town a baby had fell in a well, 
and, of course, we had to Zo and see 
about it 

“And in the course of the afternoon 
a lady took pizon in one direction, a 
gent accidentally shot hisself in another 
direction, and yur, there and yander 
was a fight and a sick hoss and some 
feller having a fit and a lady hoss-whip 
ping a gent for some reason or nuther, 
and a house being moved tipped over on 
three or four niggers, and a feller on the 








ro Propose to Some GIRLs 


Lively 


\IoRGAN 


fur keer. But it’s too thundering lively for me. I’m 
sorter getting along in years, and can’t keep on the dead run 
all the time.”’ 


as I 


Slaves 

“Well 
Hargreaves was asked as he returned from an urban visit. 

“Not “There ain’t 

on no liberty in the city. Why, city peo 

ple can’t cross a street until a police 


how would vou like to live in the city?” 


at all,’ was his emphatic response 


man blows a whistle.” 


Little Mouse Woman 
Vr Mr 
a very soft-spoken person 
Mrs. Greenway—Well, my dear, you 
know she is living on hush-money. 


Greenway Divoisy seems 


The Optimist 
His life is one long beautiful honey- 
moon with the little girl Hope. 
He lolls forever in the Turkish corners 


. JSS 
of a beautiful stained-glass cathedral 


x . Drawn by J. K. Bryans . . 
corner selling tape-worms in a bottle, His glibness will make you believ: 
and this, that and tuther, till b’dogged THE OUIJA BOARD IS AT LEAST TWENTY- that thereis ice water to be had in Hades 
+c , aon FIVE YEARS OLD. , . . ° 
if I wasn't plumb wore out. Them “Wiens oe tv's As OLD AS THAT Tf emOULD He sits upon facts with the ease of 
that like to live in town can do so, as BE ABLE TO SPELL BETTER BY THIS TIME.” a ghost straddling a buzz-saw 
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“Here’s Sometuinc YOU Can’r Do 


Oh, Death, Where Is Thy Sting! 
By Henre A. Evans 


PROPOS of the suspension of the Interchurch World 
movement by reason of popular prejudice against drives 
we note with amusement the form-letter of a Philadel- 

phia business man, which he sends in answer to all appeals: 

“For the following reasons,” he says, “I am unable to en- 
close my check: “I have been held-up, held down, sand- 
bagged, walked on, sat on, flattened out and 
squeezed. 

“First, by the United States Government for 
Federal War Tax, the Excess Profits Tax, the Lib 
erty Bond Loans, Thrift Capital Stock, Merchants’ 
License and Auto Tax and by every society and 
organization that the inventive mind of man can 
invent to extract what I may or may not have in my 
possession. 

“From the Society of John the Baptist the 
G.A.R., the Woman’s Relief. the Navy League, the 
Red Cross, the Black Cross, the Purple Cross, the 
Double Cross, the Children’s Home, the Dorcas 
Society, the Y. M. C. A., the Y. W. C. A., the Boy 
Scouts. the Jewish Relief, the Belgian Reliet, and 
every hospital in town 

The government has so governed my business 
that I don’t know who owns it. I am inspected, 
suspected, examined and re-examined, informed, 
require 1 and commanded, so that I don’t know 
vho I am, or why I am here. All that I know is 
that I am supposed to be an inexhaustible supply of 
money for every known need, desire or hope of the 
human race; and because I will not sell all I have 
ind go out and beg. borrow or steal money to give Drawn by Pact 
away. 1 am cussed, discussed, boycotted, talked Ph 
to, talked about. lied to, lied about, held up, DOWN—IT 
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hung up, robbed and nearly ruined. The only reason I am 


clinging to life is to see what in H— is coming next.” 


A Ballade of Vacations 


By Ricwarp Le GALLIENN! 


S' IME are all for quiet, some are all for noise 
: Some for jazz and “shimmy,” some for pastures green; 
Anyway, we're off and out, working girls and boys, 
Leaving for the country by the Five Fifteen! 
Human beings once again—not parts of a machine, 
No one now to boss you, and no one else to please, 
Every little saleslady once again a queen 
Free at last to kiss vour girl underneath the trees. 


lime-clocks torgotten, and all such base annoys,- 
Keep it up till morning! the going’s good and keen! 
rhree weeks out of fifty-two, we'll take our fill of joys; 
Time was made for slaves, girls—speed the limousine! 
When a fellow’s twenty, and she’s but seventeen 
O it’s good to be alive, and take her on your knees. 
Then we know what pleasure is, and all that life can mean 
Free at last to kiss vour girl underneath the trees 


O but I am sorry for those poor city guys 
Rushing for the subway, while here my head I lean 
Peaceful on your shoulder, dear, in bliss that never cloys, 
It sure must make God happy only to have seen 
[wo that were as happy as you and I have been! 
\h! little sweetheart, too fast the good time flees. 
But a few short days are left now for us to glean— 
Free at last to kiss vour girl underneath the trees. 


ENVOI 


Darling, will you promise that none shall come between 
Your heart and my heart, no kiss be sweet as these 

We have kissed together, with none to intervene?- 
Free at last to kiss my girl underneath the trees. 





Remy 


pher Hubby—It MIGHT BE A LITTLE BETTER, DEAR, IF YOU'D SIT 
WON’T LOOK SO MUCH LIKE A GROUP. 


12 





: 
i 























Drawn by R. F. Scuavensrz 


THe Day He Got 


This Is the Life 


By James F. Rinc 


“47OU mustn’t scratch matches on your trousers,”’ whispered 
the Esthete to the visitor. ‘“‘You mustn’t even use 
matches.” 

“Why not?” inquired the latter, chafing against the re- 
straining hand. 

‘Because matches make a horrible, grating sound. By 
scratching one you so completely upset the equilibrium of a 
citizen of Esthesia as to cause his death.” 

“Well, what can I do?” the Man from the Other World 
asked, in agony. “I gotta smoke.” 

The Esthete proffered a lavender cigarette case, containing 
a dozen perfumed tobacco cylinders. From his pocket he took a 
patent lighter which gave noiselessly of its flame and smelled 
like incense 

The visitor turned a pale green and waved cigarettes and 
lighter away. He sputtered like a wet fire-cracker and dis- 
gustedly prepared to voice profane opinions of Esthesia. Again 
the hand of the Esthete stopped him. 

“Cursing is a capital offense here,” he explained, in a low, 
hoarse voice. “‘ Profanity is liable torupture Esthetic ear-drums.” 

Upon this the face color of the Lowly Materialist changed 
from green to purple, then ran through the spectrum and 
intermediate hues. The guide preserved his equanimity. 
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His First Rais: 


“You would like to visit an amusement place?” he hinted. 
The visitor was too weak to resist. 

They threaded their way through quiet streets, lined by 
flower beds which bloomed in symphonic glory. The sidewalks 
were of a soft and malleable material which made rubber heels 
unnecessary 

The lobby of the Pacific Theatre was a triumph of color 
harmony. The theatre seats were softly cushioned. The or 
chestra boasted neither blatting trombone nor rumbling drum 
nor snoring cello. The play had no “moments of dramati: 
tensity”’ nor “intervals of screaming comedy.” In short, 
nothing in or about the show was calculated to offend the slight 
est sensibility, or cause the mildest emotional disturbance. 

The Stranger was a helpless heap of clay when he emerged 
into daylight. His guide retained his air of suave and placid 
courtesy. He led his guest to a quiet arbor where sweet drinks 
were served by a self-effacing waiter. 

“T might tell you more of our wonderful city,” said the Es 
thete, sipping a smooth amber liquid. ‘Our telephones are 
equipped with an automatic contrivance which plays a melodi 
ous strain of music when someone wishes to speak to us. The 
same principle is applied to our doorbells. Horses wear spongy 
rubber shoes that make no noise. Automobiles are con- 
























Drawn by Barxspace Rogers 
Gilad ©O YOUR HUSBAND TOOK YOU TO A BALL-GAM 
Mae—Yes hin I wish | coULD MAKE HIM 17 


THE WAY HE TALKED TO THE UMPIRI 


structed on a noiseless basis No children are allowed 
use of explosives is prohibited; steamboat whistles 


I’m going to be as frank with you as you 
have been with me. The fact is, I can sym- 
pathize with you, because—I’m in pretty 
much the same fix. For me also, there is a 
choice to be made between two.” The mod- 
est) of a maiden forbade her going into fur- 
ther details. 

‘I didn’t know that, of course. What a 
rotter | am not to have thought that there 
surely would be some one else besides me!” 

Both were singularly quiet after this burst 


of modesty. Jack was patently having a bad 
time of it. Alene, however, seemed resigned: 


although her voice was a bit tremulous. She 
ended the silence. 

“Dot is older, more experienced 
“If you mean more clever at handling 
men, yes.” 

Another period of dull misery for the per- 
plexed suitor. 

““And she has money?” 

“Jove, you know that means nothing to 
to cry me. Dad intends to settle a half million on me as 


ALK TO THI COOK 


soon as-— 


He got no further. The visitor had jumped upon him and \lene thought over this halting defense. Yet she 


was pounding him to death. 
“I’m going back to civilization,” he shrieked. “ar 
job in a boiler factory! 


The Same Old Story 


seemed even more determined to play the unselfish 
d get a role. 

“But, Jack, I—we’ve got to admit that Dot is the 
more attractive; she'll make the better wife; she is 
beautiful, talented, thoughtful 

She was interrupted. Slowly, reluctantly you might 


By H. J. Orr say, she raised her eyes to meet those of the man who 

HE could see that he was struggling inwardly— had gripped her firmly by her winsome shoulders. 
~ that some momentous disclosure was in the offing. “Alene,” he breathed, “Alene, Alene, don’t you see, 
So Alene waited. For a few moments she kept _ girl, that I don’t care for a thousand qualities in Dot. 


up a desultory fire of conventionalities. 





Then: 
“Little pal, I’ve got to tell you—” He 
unclenched one fist long enough to run his 


hand through his soft, vivid hair. Alene, 
wise girl, waitea. 

“T’ve got to—I’ve got to be square with 
you. Alene, I’m in love with two girls; and 
you’re one of them. I—” He stopped, 
utterly shorn of speech and wit. 

Alene must have been startled, although it 
would be difficult to say which part of the 
announcement created the most hubbub in 








her pretty head. Whatever may have been 
her emotions, she held perfect composure, 
and remained the sweet, self-sacrificing girl 
that had won—well, at least half of his affec- 
“It’s Dot, isn’t it, Jack?” she inquired 
imply. 

“Yes,” was the reply. 

“Well, Jack, don’t you think—of course 
it is rather difficult for me to say—but, Dot 
is your type of girl ws 

“Oh, not necessarily.” 

“* Besides, she would be so disappointed.” 

“Well, how about—” He caught him- 
elf too late to avoid the gross misplay. 

“Oh, never mind about me,” she mur- 
mured, with a trace of a smile peeking around 
the corner of the dimple in her cheek. “Jack, 





Drawn by A. B. Wakes 


“No, Jim, I'M NoT CULTIVATING A GARDEN THIS YEAR. I’m TIRED OF 
RAISING VEGETABLES FOR AN ARMY OF BUGS TO DEVOUR.” 
“Great Scorr! Tuen I’Lt Ger ALL OF YOURS OVER HERI 
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Drawn by Cacvert Siri 


The Owner of the Pup—Say! You Took MY PANTs, AN’ IF YOU DON'T BRING ’EM BACK, I’LL PUNCH YOUR HEAD OFF! : 





It’s you that I want, Alene, you. It’s only taken this He Would Land Somewhere 
evening to show me. I was mad.” When Ole Hanson became famous as mayor of Seattle, he 
He paused for an instant, and his face clouded as he was visited by two friends from the north country, Ole Johnson 
thought of a terrifying possibility. Alene waited. and Swan Anderson. After the visit, they separated to do some 
“Do you suppose, dear,” he continued haltingly, shopping, and agreed to meet at the wharf at five o’clock, in time 
“that I might ever, ever win over the other fellow?” to take the Puget Sound steamer back home. Ole was late, but 
Slowly, reluctantly you might say, then with full Swan boarded the vessel. The steamer was pulling away when 
acceptance of his joyous embrace, she yielded, mur Ole breathlessly approached the edge of the wharf and_hesi 
muring—oh, what difference does it matter what she tated. Swan was excited and anxious to have his companion 
murmured: get aboard. The steamer was a 
+ ' * ‘ Lo ‘ rod or two from the wharf when 


Swan, leaning feverishly over the 
side, shouted, ** Yump, Ole, yump; 
I tank you make it in two 
yumps.”’ 


Quite without warning, a 
low buoyant laugh thrilled 
through the room, seeming to 
fll it with luxurious enchant- 
ment. 

It was—if you believe in 
that sort of thing—the jubi- 
lant spirit of the Eternal 
Feminine. 


Those Operation Curios 

Mrs. Willis—Our Willie has 
been swapping things again. 

Mr. Willis—Born trader, that 
kid, isn’t he? I suppose he traded 
some marbles for the next-door 
kid’s knife? 

Mrs. Willis—Oh, no. He 
swapped your appendix for Mrs. 
Bump’s gall-stones. 


Worse 

Baseball Magnate—Talk about 
tough luck. We paid $75,0co for 
that ball-player and had to re- 
lease him at the end of four 
months. 

Finducial Magnate—T hat’s 
nothing. I paid $500,000 for a 
Duke and my daughter had to 
divorce him in less than a month. 


Just to Cool You Off 

The Servant sat on a stump, 
idle and shivering. 

The Seer was at work over a 
log of wood on the saw-horse. 

“Master,”’ asked the clown, ia 
“what is the world coming to ' 
and how can we live through the 





The Place 
“Ah! And where does the 
shoe pinch, sir?” solicitously in- 
quired the salesman. winter?” 
. “Tn the price!” snarled J, ailin, Dicekes seen tals anme eeneities ay enh Whe a Looking aside with a smile, 
Fuller Gloom. KEEP TRACK OF LOST BALLS. the Seer sawed. 





Drawn by T. S. Tovsey 
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Drawn by Hernwan Patver 
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HIS is not an advertisement although in spots it may 
read like one 
The reason for the resemblance is that in 
pointing out certain facts JuDGE, in demonstrating 
them, may be obliged to refer to his own person- 
ality and experience 

Fortunately it is many, many decades back of the memory of 
any of the present generation that only a very rich man could 
boast of the ownership of a book. In contrast to that sad 
state of affairs, today many persons of very modest means are 
the owners of fairly complete libraries and through the public 
institutions great collections of books are accessible to every 
one 

The same improvements and inventions that have brought 
down the cost of making books have made possible the periodi- 
cals and newspapers of our time. 

The cloud that goes with this silver lining is that these 
cheapening processes of manufacture and distribution have 
resulted in the literary pauperization of whole peoples and most 
notably our own 


y' YUR pauper is the man or woman who has been so spoiled 
by getting things for nothing that he or she will make no 

exertion to get anything for himself or herself. We haven't 
reached the point of pauperization where the American publi 
expects to get its periodical reading for nothing at all, but we are 
not very far from it 

This spoiling of the American reader is the combined work of 
the periodical publisher and advertiser. If illustration of it is 
needed, refer to any of the bulky Sunday newspapers (so-called 
or to a well-known weekly which for five cents gives to its readers 
in each issue five or six times that amount in the wholesale cost 
of the paper on which it is printed without regard to any of its 
other vast expenditures for production and distribution 

To be sure, the reader contributes a modicum of the cost 
and a share of the labor in the mental and optical acrobatics he 
has to perform in following the thread of reading matter through 
the maze of advertising necessary to the support of these pub 
lications. Still he should be very grateful when he considers 
the greatness of the qu untity he is ge tting for the oh, so little of 
pe 

Where, as in the case of Juncr, the reader is getting for a 
mere pittance quality as well as quantity, it might be beneficial 
for him to pause, examine closely his bargain and decide whet her 
he is not benefiting by a combination of cire umstances too 


grossly artificial to last. 


Cc 





WHEN you look over this copy think of the paper on which 

it is printed and of the difficulties of securing the raw 
material of which it is made and the intricate processes of man- 
ufacture including its delivery to the press where it is to be 
printed; think of the inks and of the chemical problems involved 
in getting them of the right tints and consistency to produce the 
best results from the type and plates; think of the artists and 
the work and brains they put into their drawings; think of the 
delicate photographic and other processes needed to bring the 
pictures faithfully to your eye; think of the typesetting, actual 
printing, folding and binding; give a little consideration to the 
writers and to the editors who secure and pleasantly arrange all 
this material for your delectation; think of the delivery system 
that places the product immediately under your hand with 
yours only the effort to reach into your por ket for a ridic ulously 
small sum of money. And do not forget the publisher whose 
capital and ability unite all these people, processes and things 
for vour benefit. 

When you, dear American reader, think of all these diffi- 
culties that are surmounted to please you, and at how small cost 
to yourself, do you not think that in the literary and artistic 
way you are a kind of pampered person? 

Things may not be alwaysthus. We are not likely to return 
to the days when books and reading were only for the very rich, 
but it is well for the reader to appreciate the wonderful privi- 
leges he is enjoying in the present and prepare himself for a near 
future when he will have a smaller choice and at considerably 
greater cost 


UNDER our system of government 501 citizens may 

tomorrow make criminals of the other 499 citizens in 
every thousand for doing what vesterday the 499 might have 
done with perfect innocence In fact the report of the Pro 
hibition Commissioner shows that since January sixteenth 
of this year more than fifty thousand persons have been ar- 
rested for doing what on January fifteenth they could have 
done with full sanction of the law. 

In view of the complete artificiality of this distinction it is 
no wonder that a large number of reputable persons, perfectly 
law-abiding in every other way, regard the prohibition law as 
one to be evaded or violated, if their technical offence can be 
committed without their being caught by the army of spies and 
sneaks, 75,000 in number, according to the same report 
created and paid under the law. 

The fifty thousand mentioned comprises only those arrested 
by the Federal authorities for violations and does not include 





D1 


gest 


hy, 


Draw 








On the Hip—‘“These prohibition 
times have got me kind o’ dazed,” said 
Uncle Bill Bottletop. “‘When a man says, 
Hip, hip, hip,’ I don’t know whether he’s 
going to finish with three cheers or some- 
thing about liquor.” —-Washington Star. 


General Proposition—<As a general 
thing, the kind of man who is willing to 
pay fifteen dollars a quart for crude white 
whisky needs a guardian more than he 


Dallas Nex Ss Female Orator 


needs alcohol. 


NUMBER OF 
ice—By NOT GETTING 
Conditions Reversed—'‘In the old = Hans (Copenhagen 


days I used to go on my vacation to get 
away from booze.” 
“And now?” 
“Now it’s different.” 
ier-J ournal. 


Louisville Cour- was poured into 


glass. 


“Any water, Min?” one of the mourn- 
ers asked her, holding out the jug. 

‘“Water!” sobbed the widow; ‘water! 
Good gracious, ain’t I got trouble enough 
London Tit-Biis. 


Dilution Resented—The widow on 
the way back from her husband’s funeral 
stopped with her supporters at a house of 
refreshments. Gin chosen the as it is?” 


was as 


arrests by other officers. The offenders outside of those ar- 
rested must exceed them by thousands and thousands. Among 
these law-made and unarrested criminals are the farmer who has 
permitted his cider to get too hard, the Italian who has fer- 
mented a little accustomed wine for his family’s daily needs and 
the wife of the workingman who has dared brew in her kitchen 
a moderate quantity of domestic beer to wash down her hus- 
band’s suppers. 

It was high time that the saloon should go and with it its 
evil influences political and social, but for these we have perhaps 
substituted others that are 

The 501, if there really were 501 in ¢.ery thousand, have 
taken a heavy responsibility when, for what may be only a 
venial offence, they brand so many of their fellow-citizens 
as criminals. It serious matter for the whole nation 
to bring into the disrespect of a large proportion of the peo- 
And figure 
the number of criminals when the use of tobacco is made a 
crime! 


worse 


is a 


ple its laws and even the Constitution itself. 


Solved! 





-How CAN WE REDUCE THI 
DIVORCES! 


beverage best suited to the occasion, and 
a liberal quantity of the transparent fluid 
the 
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of the World’s Humor 











The New Nobility—‘ Who wants to 


see me?’ 

“The detective whom vou have em 
ployed to trace vour ancestry.” —Meggen 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


A Humane Warden—The constable 
of a New England village, a man of ex 
ceeding good nature, found it 
sary to lock up three tramps who had 
strayed into his jurisdiction. Shortly after 
the arrest he was met by the mayor of the 
village, who, the 
hurrying down the main street, asked: 

“Where are you going, constable?” 

“Oh,” explained the constable, ‘the 
three tramps I just locked up want to 
play bridge and I’m cut hunting for a 
fourth! ’— Harper’s Magazine. 


neces- 


observing constable 


Klod 


MARRIED 


bereaved lady’s 
The Pitfall—£gbert (reading)—’Ere’s 
a sad case; a bloke died in ‘is bath. 
Mervyn—Poor cow! Musta_ walked 
in ’is sleep!—Sydney Bulletin. 
(Continued on page 20) 


RESIDENT WILSON has not 
victim of the same old obsession. No later than in his 
Sunday morning interview with Candidate Cox he still 
tied up his League of Nations with ‘The honor of the nation 
and the secure peace of the world.” 
Sober reflection has convinced most persons here and abroad 
that the Wilson League, even if formed without the dotting of 
an i or the crossing of a t in its terms, would by no means assure 


recovered. He is still the 


” 


“the secure peace of the world 

President Wilson is practically alone in the belief that in his 
Parisian negotiations he either could or did pledge the honor of 
the United States to the adopt ion of his League. Every one of 
those who negotiated with him was “upon notice” that he 
was not empowered to bind us to any such scheme. 

It must be rather discomforting to Candidate Cox if he 
thought that in the Sunday interview he was to be informed 
that he might loosen up a bit on the Wilson idea. Instead of 
finding the screws looser they were tightened to a point that 
may hamper his vote-getting ability. 
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lo42-FIRST COMMENCEMENT AT HARVARD 


\G74-HERBERT HOOVER BORN 


Ouija Board That Tells Only the Truth-Con 
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VERY ATTRACTIVE 
WHEN PROPERLY FILLED 
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\SI7T-- SOFT COAL PRICES FIXED 




















THAT STUFF 
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Singular Pop 


Well, Juni 
Are politi . plut il 
e ““"No, my boy, there isn’t anvthing ir 
t he world more singular than politics 


Youngstown Telegran 


Ancient Inquiry We are still seek 


ng,”” said the scientis 


t 


to ascertain the 
exact purpose for which the pyramids of 


Egypt were constructed 


Yes,” replied Senator Sorghun 
absent -mindedly “Some of these inves 
tigations do take a long time.’’—Wash 


wigton Star 
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Decided Difference—‘lPa, what's a 
lush fund?” 


“It’s a large sum of money raised by an 


opposing political party for corrupt pur 
poses.” 
* But, pa, do sn’t vour party ever have 
slush fund 
No, mv so We merely raise a litth 
money lor legitimate expenses.”’ Bi 


mingham A -H] ud 


A Rare Bird Smith is a queer fel 
low, isn’t he?” said Brown 
Yes,” Lares’ | Jones Why he 
thinks as much of his family as he does 
of his” political party.” —Cincinnati 
Enquirer 
Forecasting a Career— ‘If my boy 


Josh ever goes into politics,” remarked 
Farmer Corntossel, “I reckon he'll be one 
o' these fave-rite sons.” 
What makes you think so?”’ 
“He works terrible hard for the first 
few days an’ then isn’t heard from the 
Washington Star. 


rest of the season.”’ 


s Revenge 
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wisn | COULD WIN SIXTY THOUSAND MARKS IN THE LOTTERY! 
' “Wruy—wHat WouLp you po wrrs rr?” 
Puen | COULD DISINHERIT MY RELATIVE } nde Blactter (Munici 
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The Benefits of Lethargy 
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Doctorn—My poor FRIEND, YOUR WIFI 
HAS THE SLEEPING SICKNESS. 


Husband—Au! Can I nope sHe’LL SLEEP 


, LONG TIME? —Le Journal Amusant ( Paris) 
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Real Scotch—Sandy, the farmer, had 
been staying with some friends for about 
a month, and while he and his host were 
out for a walk one day they called at a 
wayside inn for a drink. 

As his host was about to pay for it 
Sandy stopped him 

“Na, na,” he said, “I'll not allow it. 
Ye've been keeping me in everything 
at yer house for a month, and ye'’ve 
treated me to the theatres, and cab 
fares, and paid for all the drinks. I tell 
ye, I'll hae na mair of it. We'll toss for 
this one.’’—London Tel graph 


A Wink’s as Good as a Nod—Two 
women weavers were married on the same 
day, and each had declared her intention 
of not returning to mill life; but their 
husbands thought different, and the two 
brides were back on their three looms in a 
few days 

Mary Ellen struck a grand idea. Going 
home one evening, she began to cry, and 
her husband asked the reason. She re 
fused to Say He insisted, and she said 

“It’s yon o’erlooker. He keeps winkin’ 
at me.” 

“What!” cried the husband. “Winkin’ 
at thee? Thee stop awhoam, lass. Aw 
con keep thee.” 

Mary explained the wheeze to her 
friend Sarah, who tried it on with her 
husband 

Ihe brute replied: “Oh, is that a’? 
Well, lass, thee wink back an’ he'll gi’ 
thee another loom!” —Blighty (London). 
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Her Idea—‘‘From what my friends sa) 
[I gather golf isan awfully so iable game ; 

“What makes you think that?” 

“They talk so much about its tees.” 


Baltimore American 


Mighty Few Do—-“Why don’t you 
join a golf club?” 

“Man, I don’t know how to play golf.” 

“That’s no reason. Ninety per cent. 
of the golf club members don’t know 
how to play the game either.”—Detroit 


Free Press 


That’s Different—Patience—‘ You 
know that fellow Chiro?” 

Patrice You mean the mind 
reader? 

ad lg 

“They say he’s wonderful.” 

‘So I’ve heard.” 

“They tell me you can hide any ob 
ject in any out of the way place and 
he'll find it.” 

**Yes, but I understand he was out on 
the links yesterday and he lost an even 
half-dozen golf balls.”,.—Yonkers States- 


mail 


The Other Place 
Unto the links the golfer hies 
And thinks that he’s in Paradise, 
A bunker traps his little ball 
And he is not in Heaven at all. 
Detroit Free Press. 


Agricultural Depression 


Old Farmer Johan—Don’t TALK TO ME 
ABOUT POOR CROPS. I REMEMBER ONE YEAR 
WHEN THE OATS WERE SO LOW THE SPARROWS 
HAD TO GET DOWN ON THEIR KNEES TO EAT 
rHEM.—Sirix (Stockholm) 





His Dream Girl 












































He—I HAD A NIGHTMARE LAST NIGHT 
She—Yes! I saw you 








His Mistake—‘ How dare you mal- 
treat the lady so!” 

“Rats! This is a modern dance!” 
Lustige Blaetter (Berlin) 


Sticking to the Standbys—Aclor—I 
want you to write me a play. 

Playwright—Good as done, old top. 
Feat uring? 

Aciwor—Yours modestly, an airplane, a 
bed, an eternal triangle, an ouija board, 
an opium joint, a radio station and, say, 
the servant problem.—Bufalo Express. 
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witH HER!—London Mail. 


Not Even That—“ Young Mr. Smiers 
says he is wedded to his art.”’ 

“Indeed! I shouldn’t have judged 
from his pictures that he was even en 
gaged to it.’’—Boston Transcript 


Her Advice—He was one of those fel 
lows who thought he could do anything, 
an opinion shared by some of his friends. 

“T can’t decide whether to go in for 
painting or poetry,” he remarked one 
evening to the young lady he bored with 
his vain chatter. 

“I'd go in for painting if I were you,” 
replied the girl 

“Then you've seen some of my paint- 
ings?” 

“Oh, no!”’ she told him, cruelly. ‘“ But 
I’ve heard some of your poetry.”— 
Houston Post 
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rerrific Strain—“Why are so many 
nusicians temperamental?” 
“Well,” re plied Lewie, “if you had to 


play 
heart vearning all the time for a Bee 


Hot Time’ by the hour, with your 


thoven symphony, maybe you'd get 
nervous yourself.” — Washington Star. 


No Lover of Drum Music—Sacon 
I see a folding drum for orchestra musi 
cians has been invented that is extended to 
full size by hinged ribs between the heads 
Egbert—That sounds good to me. 
“What?” 
‘A drum you can shut up.”’— Yonkers 


Salesman 


Art to Suet 


H THAT LARGE PICTURE IN THE SOLID Gol 
She—AtntT tT GRAND! AND WHAT IS THAT 
He—On, THAT'S A REAL RUBENS 

S/ PRETTY, AIN'T II WERE THEY BOTH 
Si ay ” 


And Never Missed a Note —Alex 
McCrerev, solo clarinetist in the Hia- 
watha band, does not allow anything to 
excite him or give him stage fright when 
he is plaving a big number. At Wednes- 
day night’s concert while the band was 
playing concert and Mr. McCrerey was 
playing a long and difficult cadenza, a 
bug began crawling on his clarinet toward 
his nose Bug wended its way over the 
instrument, dodging numerous keys that 
Mr. McCrerey kept moving up and down 
with lightning speed. But the bug con- 
tinued his upward trend. Fellow musi- 
cians watched the situation as it grew 
into acuteness. Finally the bug reached 
the jumping-off place, made the leap safely, 
landing on Alex’s nose. Equal to the 
exigency of situation, the player made 
dash with his hand, killed the bug an 1 ve 
turned his hand to the kevs without miss 
ing a note.— Hiawatha ( Kans.) World 


All Tastes 





D FRAME IS A GENUINE REMBRANDT. 
ONE! 


PAINTED BY THE SAME MAN!—Kasper 
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H. C. of Credentials 











Suspicious Character—WeE.1L, you KN 


GENERAL, AT THE PRESENT PRICE OF PAPER, 
LDN'T BE TOO EXACTID Le Rire 


ONI HOt 





Work Poor—Charles M. Schwab at 
one of his Loretto dinner parties was 


talking about a man who was vainly 
beseeching the banks for a loan 

“He’s a rich man, too,” said Mr. 
Schwab; “but he’s work poor.” 

“Work poor?” said a guest. 

“Yes, work poor,” Mr. Schwab re 
peated. “You see, he’s always got so 
many operations in hand that he is always 
short of money to finance them. Work 
poor, I call it.” 

Chen he smiled and added: 

“He’s one of those fellows who dig 
so much that they’re always in a hole.” 


Detroit Free Press 


Mixing with the Big ’Uns— <A certain 
house employe, who makes very little 
money, has just returned from a buzz 
around the Florida health resorts. Other 
employes, at a loss to understand why he 
should spend his money in such riotous 
living, asked him to explain. 

“Well,” he said, “I like the associa 
tion of big men.” 

“What do you mean association?” 
Bill Kenny, one of the doorkeepers, 
asked. 

“Well,” he replied, ‘‘one day Boies 
Penrose’s automobile almost ran over 
me, and another day, when I was in 
swimming, I kicked Mayor Hylan on the 
ankle.’’"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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Pure English—She was apparently a 
lady of refinement. She had all the hall 


marks of the elect Her clothing was 
faultless and there was a look of keen 
intellectuality in her face. With her was 
a beautiful little boy not exactly a 
Little Lord Fauntleroy, but a little chap 
with big eves and a wealth of tousled hair 

I noticed them, the lady for her dig 
nified bearing and the boy for his bright 
face, as I sat down just in front of them 
on the suburban train. Pretty soon I 
heard the little boy Say evidently reter 
ring to me 

“ Ain’t that a funny hat that man has 
got on? Ain't it an eld hat, Mom?” 

No reply 

“ Ain’t he a funny looking man, Mom? 
Ain’t he?” 

No reply 

* Ain’t it funny when a man has got a 
boil on the back of his neck, Mom, ain't 
it?”’ (We happened to have one that 
morning. ) 

No reply 

** Ain't there nothing todo about boils on 
the back of the neck, Mom, ain’t there?” 

“Shut up!’’ came the voice of the lady. 
“Tf you use that word ‘ain’t’ again, I am 
going to soak you on the bugle, now take 
it from me. How often have I got to tell 
you rot to use that word ‘ain’t’?”’-— Neu 


York Mail. 


Did Not Want to Waste "Em—The 
fishing season is on. A business man was 
reminded of it by a small son who called 
him on the phone and asked: 

“Daddy, will you bring home some 
goldfish?” 

“Why?” the man asked. 

“Well,” answered the boy, “I’ve got a 
couple of worms and don’t know what to 
do with them.”’—Worcester Evening Post. 

Her Explanation—“ Bessic,”’ said her 
mother, “why is it that you and your 
small brother are always quarreling?’’ 

“T don’t know,” returned the child, 
“unless I take after you and he takes 
after papa.”—Boston Transcript. 


The Difference “Esther,” ques 
tioned the teacher of a member of the 
juvenile class, “what is the difference be 
tween electricity and lightning?”’ 

“You don’t have to pay nothing for 
lightning,””’ came the prompt reply.— 
Everybody's Magazine. 


Making a Monkey of Dame Fashion 














Katte Use Rarven- 
Sees 





Tue Latest THinc in JuNGLE Sty_es.—Fliegende Blactter (Munich 


Peril of Growing Pains.—Little 
John had put in a very hard day of play 
ing and that night he said, ‘‘ Mother, oh 
how my knee aches!” 

“That is just a growing pain and will be 
all right in the morning,” replied his 
mother. 

At that John exclaimed: “But the 
pain is in just one knee, and is one of 
my legs going to be longer than the 
other?” —Indiana polis News. 


Static Personality 





$87 IITA 
“TELL ME, ERNEST, IS THERE ANYTHIN( 
THAT HAS NOT INCREASED IN VALUE IN THI 
LAST FIVE YEARS?” 
You.”—Le Journal Amusant (Pari 
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A Protest—“ Backward, turn _ back- 
ward, oh, time in thy flight,’’ warbled 
Hortense Magee. 

“Stop it!” cried her father. “ What 
are you trying to wish on us? Don’t you 
remember it’s only a year ago that the 
seventeen-year locust was with us?’’— 
Washington Star. 


Traveling on a Slow Line—‘“ This 
line in your hand,” said the girl who had 
studied palmistry, “indicates that you 
have a brilliant future before you.” 

“Is that so?” queried the dense young 
man. 

** Yes” continued the maid, ‘‘ but this 
other line indicates that you are too slov 
ever to overtake it.”’—Boston Transcripi 

Tempus Fugit—“ The judge sez, sez 
he, ‘You’re a pretty smooth customer, 
you are,’”’ 

“Wot follered, Bill?” 

“T’ree yvears.”’—Birmingham Age-/ler 


ald, 


The Wise Fool—‘“Clothes do not 
make the man,”’ observed the Sage. 

“Maybe not,’”’ commented the Fool 
“But you'll notice how other men dodge 
you when you are looking seedy .’’—C im- 
cinnati Enquirer. 
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JU DGE pays $- each for accepted BAD BREAKS clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Original clippings with source 


indicated must he furnishe d lo shou the bona fide nature of lie BAp Bri Ak. 
incl sed. The editor cannot enter into corre sponde ice & ith contri hut rs lo this de partme nt. 


B AD BRI AK accepted r ich week 


News for a Hero—‘ Mr. Hobson, 
formerly a lieutenant in the United 
States navy, is the man who sank the 
Merrimac and was KILLED BY A GREAT 
MANY WOMEN on his return to the United 
States.”"—Talladega (Ala. ) Daily Home. 
(Chas. H. Thurnson). 


Those New Summer Kellys—“ He 
is described as tall and slim, wearing a 
grey suit and STRAW HAT, of dark com 
plexion, with a MOUSTACHE.”’— Man 
chester Mirror. (Mrs. Willis P. Kendall.) 


Fellow Grouches—“'It is not a new 
experience for me to campaign with 
Senator Harding. We have been com- 
PLAINING in Massachusetts together for 
years.’”’—Lincoln (Neb.) State Journal. 
(W. E. Christenson.) 


Dinner-Pail Literature—* They did 
not know that their fellow townsman had 
received the highest hcnor the Demo 
cratic party can give until they read 
their newspapers AT THEIR BREAK- 
FAST TABLES ON THEIR WAY TO 
work.” —Richmond News-Leader. (E. 

B. Sacrey.) 


A Hot Weather Frock — “The 
bride was attired in a bridal gown 
of white satin, trimmed with Ice.” 

Providence Evening Bulletin. (M. 
M. Tweedell.) 


Long Distance Running—“ After 
being led by the Annapolis anchor 
man by more than TWENTY YEARS 
Maver finished in front.’’-—Hartford 
(Conn.) Courant. (Mary O'Neill.) 


A Good Catch—“ She let her eyes 
fall. But in a moment the gallant 
lieutenant caught them.”—Newport 
News Press. (Aaron Rosenstein.) 





This Week’s Prize ‘“‘Break”’ 
Contributed by 
Cuarues E. ALLEN 
Nex Castle, Pa. 
What Matters a Vice-President 
More or Less? 
“For President 
James M. Cox 
of Ohio 
For Vice-President 
CALVIN COOLIDGE 
of Massachusetts.” 
New Castle (Pa.) Democrat, Of- 
ficial Democratic Organ of Law- 
rence County, Pa. 











The Usual Way—‘“ Whiskey Vanishes 
under the noses of U. S. Guardians.” — 
Heading in N. Y. World. (Milton M. 
Neyman.) 


Sir Thomas Combs the Eagle 

















“A Coagvettish Comp—A COMB LIKE THIS 
WILL GIVE A PIQUANT AIR TO THE SIMPLEST 
EVENING Gown.”—Albany (N. Y.) Evening 


Journal. (William John Walker.) 
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No rejected BAD BREAK will be returned unless postage is 


A prize of %5 will be paid for the best 


Just a Weather Report—* During 
the past 24 hours west of the Mississippi 
River were confined to Nebraska, the 
Dakotas. and Montana; east of the Mis 
sissippi they were more or less general 
over Illinois, Indiana, and Ohio.’’—Eve- 
ning Missourian. (E. R. Hedrick.) 


Fashion Note—‘“ Many women IN 
stylish LIMOUSINES were IN COURT yes 
terday and remained throughout the time 
the jury was being selected.”—New York 
Telegram. (Albert H. Frique.) 


Did Not Pierce His Ear-Drums— 
“Cummins gave the speaker a sharp, 
hard, piercing GLANCE, but Lowry was 
rolling a brown cigarette and appeared 
not to HEAR it.”—Western Story Maga- 
ine. (W'. Newnham) 


Her Weight of Woe—‘ Mrs. Anna 
Goldberg alleges that she has changed 
from a cheerful young healthy person, 

weighing 142 pounds, to an invalid 
of 1390 POUNDs by the cruel treat 
ment of her husband during the, one 
year of their married life.”—Wash- 
ington Times. (Arthur Fellows.) 


Steering a la Moccasin—‘“ In the 
early days the Indians of North 
America had very poor facilities for 
traveling. Until horses were intro 
duced by the Spaniards all their 
NAVIGATION had to be done on foot.” 

San Francisco Bulletin. (Leon 
French.) 


Through Thick and Thin—“ This 
pig, although his swimming motion 
took his hoofs dangerously close to 
the side of his neck, did not cut his 
throat, because he was a THIN pig. 
His THICKNESS saved him.’’—Boston 
American. (Ethel Cutler.) 
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** Schmutzfilms,’ 





> Art and Greed 


By Perriron Maxwetut 


UST one more shot at the movie mush-heads who engi 

neered the barrage of scurrilous letters aimed at Judge 

because it exposed the obscenities of certain producers 

with a lech for profits at any cost. I do not want to en 
croach on the preserves of the gifted ‘“ Lenso,” but this is a mat- 
ter apart from his job and is so closely associated with the future 
of the American stage it cannot be confined to the department 
devoted to affairs of Filmdom his time the lesson and the 
moral come from Germany 

Directly after the outbreak of the revolution in Germany 
the censorship of motion pictures and plays (which had been 
very strict under the old regime) was completely abolished 
Freed from the shackles of bureaucratic supervision the moral 
and artistic value of films was to be in the hands of the people; 
“free films”’ spelled Art with a capital A; the movie fans them 
selves would quickly decide what was good and what was harm 
ful, and indecent pictures would curl up and die overnight due 
to popular neglect. And for a time the major portion of thea 
tres and movie houses made no effort to cash in on their new 
freedom; they were at liberty to outrage publi de ency to the 
limit—but refrained from exercising the inviting prerogative 

Then gradually, almost imperceptibly, a group of film pro 
ducers, sighting the bag of gold at the far end of the sewer, began 
to release pictures which attained the lowest degree of vulgarity 
and bordered on obs« enity There followed a fight on the part of 
the decent lovers of film art in which the press joined heartily 
Their slogan was “Clean films for new Germany.” A corre 
spondent just back from the land of our recent enemy gives the 
situation in a nutshell. He says: 

“The action of those opposed to the filthy films had the un 
expected and undesired effect of advertising the film it.con 
demned. Most of these passed under the flag of ‘artistic’ films 

and thev were bad enough—but their obscenity was even sur 
passed by the so-called Aufklachrungsfilme, that is, films intend 
ed to enlighten and instruct the audience on the consequences 
of prostitution and venereal diseases. Opposition to Schmutz 
films, catering to the lowest animal instincts in man, was grow- 
ing fast, causing serious apprehension to film manufacturers, 
who vainly tried to persuade the black sheep in their ranks to 
take heed of the public sentiment At last the government 
decided upon the reinstitution of censorship, and a federal law 
was passed to that effect on May 12 
‘Under the new law, any film to be shown at public per 


formances or sold for such a purpose has to be submitted for 


examination by a board of censors, and it is interesting to note 
that this applies equally to films for export. So-called private 
performances will also come under the heading of public per 
formances. The censorship does not cover films of a purely) 
scientific or artistic character provided they are shown at a 
public educational institution or any other place recognized 
as such.”’ 

What happened in Germany is precisely what will happen 
here if our producers continue (despite the states censorship 
boards, which are neither equipped for just criticism nor pos- 
sessed of intelligent art appreciation) to put forth indecencies 
brazenly or camouflaged as educational films. The big and 
beautiful movie giant will be slain in his sleep by the very peo- 
ple who would keep him alive, healthy and productive. 

However much we may dislike all things German we must 
admit that human nature in the new republic is pretty much 
the same as everywhere else on earth. And when a nation safe 
guards its theatres and “picture palaces” from the slimy 
monster that seeks to debauch the clean mind of youth, one 
must applaud the common sense behind the act. Just how sane 
and practical is the present German method of dealing with the 
film question is indicated by the fact that “no pictures can be 
prohibited solely on the ground of their treating on political, 
social, religious, ethical or philosophical subjects, nor wi:l a 
film be rejected for reasons which do not arise from its nature 
Permission will, however, be refused if the film contains items 
liable to endanger public safety or order, offend religious senti- 
ments, or tend to produce a demoralizing effect.”’ 

Another strong point in the German plan is that all films 
to be shown at performances to which juveniles under eighteen 
vears of age are admitted are subject to an extremely severe 
examination. This makes one wonder what would happen to 
some of the pictures examples from which were recently pub- 
ished in Judge, did any greedy manager in Germany attempt 
their exploitation. He would, we suspect, come into as fine a 
dose of strafing as any of his military compeers administered 
during the war. 

If our erstwnile enemy’s country can formulate and carry 
out such motion picture reforms as are here indicated, we surely 
can inaugurate sensible plans whereby indecencies on the screen 
can be made to pay a greater penaltv than mere perfunctory 
censorship. And the sooner something of this sort is accom- 
plished the better for American morals and the metion picture 
industry itself. 







































LeEoNORE LUKENS, WHO ALSO BURNS 
THE Muipnicut ELectric BULB, IN 
roe Century Roor STUDENT CLAss, 
REALLY HAS MORE THAN THREE DiGITS 
DESPITE THE CAMERA 
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Pautine LELAND, ANOTHER “ Mip- 
NIGHT RouNDERS”™ GIt VAS CAUGHT 
BY THE SPOTLIGHT JUST AS SHE WAS 
MAKING OFF TO HER DRESSING-ROOM 
WITH A BOUQUET OF GOOSEBERRIES. 
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Art Studies 
from 
The Shubert’ s 
Gallery of 
Beauty 


LIKE A STATUE BY RopIN, GRACE* 
FUL AND POUTFULLY PRETTY, SALLY 
Lona, or * Tue Mipnicut Rounp- 
ERS,’ New York’s SILLY SEASON 
SHOW ATOP THE CENTURY THE- 
ATRE, MAKES A HEROIC EFFORT TO 
KEEP HER BALANCE ON THE FIRE- 
PLU‘ \ND, BELIEVE US, IT ISN'T 
EVERY CHORUS-GIRL THESE DAYS 
THAT CAN AFFORD A_ SPRAY OF 
CALLA-LILLIES FOR A FLY-SWATTER 


Fay C&LESTE (WHOSE REAL NAME 
IS—-WELI., NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS) 
POSING AS Mona LiIsA, INSCRUT- 
ABLE SMILE AND ALI SHE HELPS 
TO KEEP THE OUT-OF-TOWN PATRONS 
oF “Tue Mipnicut Rounpers” 
AWAKI 
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NEW MOVES IN THE MOVIES 
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Hearing 


By Myron M. STEARNS (“LENSO” 


ATELY I've been projecting around in_ projection- 
rooms, looking at movies before they re ready 
to move 

Projection rooms, y’understand, are black 
holes where they show pictures. Not to audiences. Before 
that. There are two kinds. One to watch pictures in the 
making, the other to show ’em in the selling. 

There is the common or studio projection-room, where the 
movie masses watch pictures put together, and the high-life, 
exchange, or projection-room de luxe, where the releasing 
classes bring exhibitors for the finishing touch. 

Quite a difference. The studio or wild variety is decorated 
only with a sort of blackwash and a wooden table and kitchen 
chairs and cigar-butts and men in shirt sleeves. There you see 
“tests” that have just been made of would-be staresses, to find 
out whether or not their eyes are sufficiently dark to photograph 
well, and whether their cheek bones are prominent enough for 
them to play the part of an Indian girl. 

But the exchange or hot-house projection-room is all dolled 


—studio—they showed me two unfinished pictures. With the 
first one you forgot everything except the picture; the second 
was so gosh-awful bad you couldn’t think of anything else. I 
asked ’em about it. 

“Owner. He decided it was good enough as it is.”’ 

No appeal from the decision! The “business man”’ in the 
place of authority, trusting his own all-wise judgment, because 
any one can believe himself a good judge of story value, or 
dramatic value, or the portrayal of human character, or pic- 
torial artistry. So those under him, with ability to improve the 
product, are overruled. 

Did you ever hear of any great painting being painted while 
the man with the do!lar told the artist how to hold his brush, 
and what color to use, and what to paint, and when to stop? 

At another studio, in a great black projection-room as big 
as a Zeppelin hangar, they showed me the product of one of the 
‘masters’ of the screen. It was a good picture, as fillums go, 
and showed here and there the touches of real greatness that 
mark the work of mighty few of even the “great” directors. 
But at that the photoplay as a whole was 





up in varnished oak, and has comfort- 
able leather chairs, with luxurious brass 
spittadores, and little doo-funnies for 
matches and cigarettes, and expansive 
cordiality, and lots of swank. 

In the studio projection-room, that 
makes you think of the Black Hole of 
Calcutta, there’s usually a good deal of Clenie. 


individuality. 


conversation. 

‘Those eyes show up pretty well.” 

‘You'll have to look out for that 
back wall in the set, Frank. It’s going 
to kill the faces. Better have ’em go 
over it with a darker coat.” 

Say, she’s a peach from this side!” FARM 

“Ves, and a lemon from the front! 
Another darn profile actress.”’ 

“That all? Then let’s see the second 
reel of the continuity.” 

“Can’t, Dick. Hasn’t come down 
from the cutting-room yet. Billy’s mak- 
ing those switches you wanted in the 
dinner scenes— taking the cook out.” 

“Oh, all right. Well, then”—louder 
—“Henry: Put the first reel back on and 
we'll look at it again.” 

But in the exchange projection-coom, 
all soft lights and luxury, there’s the hush 
that always surrounds real Art, while we 
try to hypnotize our guest, the purchaser, 
into reverently believing ovr Punk 
Product is a Great Picture. And we take 
it all so seriously we more’n half believe 
it ourselves 

In one projection-room the other day 


picture. 


laughs. 


a real villain. 


War tragedy. 


Nazimova. 


Fair farce. 





Pictures Worth Seeing: 


ON WITH THE DANCE 
Drama of New York, with some 


DR. JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE 
Fair movie version of Stevenson 


HUMORESQUE* 
Story of Jewish life, with very 
human touches. 
THE IDOL DANCER 
Griffith melodrama of the tropics. 
REBECCA OF SUNN YBROOK 


Re-issue of Pickford’s best-liked 


ALARM CLOCK ANDY 
Well done light stuff, with many 


THE VIRGIN OF STAMBOUL 
Ordinary Turkish melodrama, with 


THE COPPERHEAD* 
Lionel Barrymore in a tense Civil 


MALE AND FEMALE 
Society satire, peculiarly screened. 
THE HEART OF A CHILD 
Uneven English romance, with 


WHY CHANGE YOUR WIFE? 


Typical De Mille drama. 
THE SINS OF ST. ANTHONY 


*Exceptional merit. 


disappointing; one expected still more 
from so good a director. The film lacked 
finish; there were unconvincing scenes to 
mar an otherwise effective drama; here and 
there titles were too effusive—others could 
have been made scholarly by perhaps the 
omission of a single superfluous word. 

The answer lay in friend director’s 
over-confidence in his own high ability 
Except for the salient lack of modesty, 
that kept him from trusting the things 
he couldn’t do well to some poor yap 
getting less than a hundred a week—who 
could do them better than he could, he 
might have turned out a really great film. 

But what can you expect, if you feed a 
dog only raw meat? All that the directors 
get is praise, and more authority, and 
flattery, and more money. It’s no wonder 
they swell up like poisoned pups, and tell 
the title-writers how to title, and the 
photographers how to photo, and the 
lawyers how to law, and the doctors how 
to sail, and the sailors how to dock. 

It’s not often, though, you hear a 
director trying it—believing his power 
and skil) and intelligence limited, in the 
face of popular expression (I didn’t sav 
opinion, you notice) to the contrary. Usu 
ally, it’s almost the other way around 
Some of these “ great” directors are going 
to get the shock of their young lives—or 
deaths—when they get to Heaven and 
find they aren’t the biggest thing going. 
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OPE HAMPTON finds a pleasant pasturage for her talent and beauty in the land 

of Filmdom and has recently plucked some pretty posies of popularity thickly gar- 
nished with the long green. Here are twc camera studies of Miss Hampton in ‘Tiger 
Lily,” an honest to (Sidney) Toler mellerdrammah of the screen. Whatever merits or 
demerits the picture may possess, you can be sure it will be an intelligent effort, minus the 
usual vulgarities, for it has been made under the direction of Maurice Tourneur, one 
of the few motion-picture builders with a sense of proportion, the eye of an artist, and a 


j 


mind above one-piece bathing suits and lingerie. 
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’ lereerersitte, Joyous, 
A Symposium 
5° “Yes,” said Methuselah as he lighted the 
a three hundredth candle of his birthday cake, 
Ufa \ > ‘the first hundred years are the hardest.”’ 
a, a, “Ves,” remarked the snob as he lifted his 
a aL 4 ‘. rz ee rs nose in the air, “the first hundred sneers are the 
~ Aks— hardest. 
| \c ww “Yes,” sobbed Jane Cowl as she wept pro 
\ ' 4 i“, 7 fusely on the leading man’s shoulder, ‘the 
| }\ A \NU. first hundred tears are the hardest.” 
=. \ = —| “Do you think,” queried the drunkard as he 
r ] a ordered another round, “that the first hundred 
= beers are the hardest?’ 
| “Yes,” sighed the king as he wearily departed 
from the court reception, ‘the first hundred 
peers are the hardest.” 
“Oh, well,”’ said the butcher in a Chicago 
slaughter house, “the first hundred steers are 
the hardest.” 
“T think,” whispered the student hoarsely at 
the end of a football game, “that the first 
| [2 hundred cheers are the hardest.” 
= = “Yes,” replied the winner of a corn husking 
( 2UT HOME WE HAVE A COW THAT SHIMMIES.” bee, the “‘first hundred ears are the hardest.’ 
“AH; THE ORIGINAL MILK SHAKE.” . *s 
—feonalt Widen Princeton Tiger. 
And Then They Parted All in the Type 
Philip—Toat fellow knows all the girls Pat—Kinda chilly out here, 
around here worth knowing don’t you think? 
Phyllis—Really? Patricia—Ye-e-s, it is. 
Philip—Y es, do you know him? Pat Nowhowisthat ? Washington Sun 


Phyllis—No.—Cornell Widow 


Dod ge? 


Irresponsible 
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“Ny Wuat A Pretty Limousine!” 
—Carnegie Tech. Puppet. 
Expectancy 
Butler—There is a man at the door, sir, who 
says he will work for nothing. 


The Sir 


Butler—-C 


What does he want to do? 
lean up the cellar, sir. 


—lIowa Frivol. 





Embarrassing Query 
Our prof . x ology 
Pulled a bor 
\ esterda} 


“Gentlemen, 


He said 
my han 
Is on the hardest 

Row k known ” He 
Scratched his head 
With his other hand 
And a bright stude 
Asked, ‘“* Which hand 
Sir?” —Yale Record 


Yea, Bo 


She—The skirts are going 
to be much fuller this fall — 

Hi By George! a can 
be much fuller’n some — 
on the street today. i | 


mm Gargoyle 
He'd Date With Her Tho oe 


“She’d make a good wif 





Ae 


Up to Her Old Tricks 


Skeptical Widower—Mary, 
is it really you? 

Spirit of Dead Wife —VYes, 
dear, you don’t doubt me, 


do you? 

(Whereupon the excited man 
put his lighted cigarette in his 
pocket where the matches are. 
A strong sulpburous smell in- 
vades the room. Violent heat 
in the region of his pocket.) 

W idower—It’s you, all right, 
Mary, but you’ve got your 
hard in the wrong pocket. My 
money’s in my 


Yale Record. 


other coat.— 


An Exception 
“The evolution theory,” 
said the professor, “is that 
we all came from monkeys.” 
*That’s the 








for anybody.” 
tp bey 
kind I w: 


isn’t the 


Frivol. 


that 
—la Tua 


She 
He 


Wuy po you SAY MY 
THEY SHOULD BE 


LIPS ARE 
PRESSED 


Yale Record. 


LIKE 
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AN OLD COAT! 


wrong,” said 
flea, biting him on his bald 
head, “‘I came from a dog.” 
Cornell Widow. 
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SUBSCRIPTIONS C ~~ 
| Better tell your newsdealer to 
iy aside your personal copy of 
JUDGE every week—jusi to 
j void the “‘sold out’ reply to ; 


A NEWSPAPER with a HUNCH 


JUDGE 








WEATHER 
This weather is ideal for reading 
Short entertaining things cal- 
culated to make you cheerful 
such as, for instance, the econ- 
tents of next week's JUDGE 
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TIE-UP IN BUILDING TRADE 


Work on New Skyscraper Halts 
as Men Lay Down Their Tools 


Strike Threatens to Spread to Other 
Industries—Employers Blame 


Radical Foreign Labor 
Alien Agitator Sought 


By Our Special Babel Correspondent 
KENDALL BANNING 

BaBet, August 14.—The labor disturb- 
ance which has long been threatening the 
building interests came to a head todav 
when a strike was called that affected prac- 
tically every trade engaged in construction 
work on the Tower Building, which is in 
course of erection in this city. 

Unless a settlement can be made shortlv 
it is expected that large losses will ensue, as 
much capital has been invested in the 
enterprise. The local labor leaders are ap- 
parently unable to agree upon the causes of 
the walkout or to explain the disaffection 
of the men, but the employers attribute 
the trouble to the radical foreign element 
which has been creeping into the ranks to a 
noticeable degree, particularly during the 
past few weeks. Several hundred men are 
said to be out of employment. 

The Tower Building is designed for busi- 
use, and represents the work of a 
group of architects from Shinar. The proj- 
ect is financed by capitalists from the 
West, who saw opportunities for developing 
this place into an important trade center. 
Aside from the large amount of floor space 
provided for in the plans, the structure em- 
bodies many modern improvements and 
new features, including what is claimed to 
be the highest tower in the world, which is 
expected to prove of great advertising value 
and from which the building derives its 
name. 

The extensive kilns, which have been 
erected near the city for the purpose of insur- 
ing an adequate supply of building mate- 
rials, as well as aneconomy measure in reduc- 
ing the freight rates, are also reported idle. 

Conferences are being held between the 
capital and labor interests with the view 
ot arranging a settlement on a compro- 
mise basis, but both maintain a 
reticence, and neither has made a statement 
to the press. 

It is reported that an alien has been seen 
talking to the men of late, and it is believed 
that he is a labor agitator well known to 
the authorities. 
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sides 


John Boryouse’s 
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Nature Notes 


Answers to Last Week’s Questions 


1) ( d , 7 rani r r 
rite? 
It ecause of é ilating rT tf elec 
t C ue the et pect l cy} 
) 
é) V ie gr ‘ d ur ur H/ 
aulren ) 
See answe pondent t umn six 
} » on how to get rid of a superflous hare. 
4 t t} f ler 
B eiong to the me iamily and Irequently come 
togethe 
, 
(3) l ther penguin d her your 
s dropper, fitted at one end 
’ | am assuming, of course, 
it ce in your query to a non- 
leakable n. 





f) What the inst t wh 


bury a nut: 


: , 
Causes @ Squirrei to 





It is a barbarous instinct and one wl ich the 
better class of j rels are vigorously er deavoring to 
stamp out by education. A nut, unless its case 
quite hopeless, a humane squirrel now keeps in an 
observation ward. 

(5) Is it strictly true that whates form in schools? 

Very strictly true. Indeed, so exclusive are the 
schools in which some whales form that male whales 
enter their sons on the school waiting-list as soon as 

“es 





Blimp Spudd, our town druggist, 
says: The party who leaves anything 
on his plate these days is either lovesick 
or answering a phone call. 
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they are born. There are, needless to say, public 
hools for whales of no soc ial po iti m 

(6) Towhat is duet rowing scarcity of robins in th 

country? 

To \ttorney General Palmer, rob being 
among the rst Reds he suspe ted f disloyalty. 
Agents of the Department of Justice made many raid 
this Spring in nesting seas m, and quantities of egg 
were destroyed. Most of the adult robin redbreast 
have been herded in nceentration ages on the 
Atlantic seaboard, there to await deportation. 


Lilliput Literary News 


Willie Smith, the well-known poet, got his 
In celebration of the 
event, Willie reeled off five hundred lines of free 
verse 


second tooth yesterday. 


J. Atterbury Morton has just been weaned, 
and is already at work on his first play, ““A Man’s 
Mother Is His Own Worst Enemy.’ 


Anastasia Hammerslacker, having completed 
her third year and her three-volume novel, “Chil 
dren—Legitimate and Illegitimate,”’ is spending 
her vacation at Atlantic City. Miss Hammer 
slacker, besides being a writer, is also a bit of a 
sculptress. and is now engaged on a bust of her 
father. She is doing him in wet sand. 


Miss Euphemia Hidome is teething, in conse 
quence whereof she has had to abandon work on 
problem “Why Parents Go 


her play, 


Wrong wi 


new 


Archibald M« Figgin. the three vear old versi 
fier, has the rickets. His verses seem to suffer 
from the same complaint. 

The Mellen Twins, co-authors of the sensa 
tional sociological study, “Bottle and 
Birth-Control,” may be any 
these bright summer days, taking a ride in their 
luxurious perambulator, bought with the proceeds 
of their recent royalty returns. 


Babies 


seen afternoon, 


Egg View News-Notes 


Sherm Spoor was already to report the theft of 
his shoes when he got up Thursday morning, but 
Myrt, his wife, found them on the front steps 

Tink Nitz says to cheer up, because maybe the 
next cyclone will bring you a home. 

One of the fall styles was killed Saturday, 
immediately after Miss Phrony Edgin strutted 
out of a Pollywog millinery store. 

Erny Neff, our barber, has got him a new door- 
way and a white coat to stand in at train-time. 

Plato Prouty can pick up and let go of an elec- 
tric wire all at the same time. 

Comy Paine. who has took to following the 
latest styles followed a backless waist in Polly- 
wog Saturday, and come close to getting into a 
rumpus. 
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Zo LEARN PIANO! 
sere 4) This interesting Free Book 
h " come a skilled pla er 


if uM own bh 
one-quarter usual ‘cost Dr ¢ 
Wr Me : nd 





leading : and 

ir Pl at once ' i very h 
4 lessons ‘ f t« t ! Fully illustsated 
begir t t i of ng in cneaie free. Diploma granted 


Write t day r 64-page fr book How to Learn Piano or Organ 


ML. Quinn Conservatory Studio JM. 598 Columbia Road. Boston. 25 Mass 


GET WELL--BE YOUNG-GROW TALL 








This University discovery is the most important health invention os 


the centur It remakes and rejuvenates the Human Body 
produces normal spines. It frese impinged and irritated nerves, corrects con 
tracte nuscles, shortened eliminates conge -~ 5 improves circula 


tien « it wilt increase the body ngth 
THE. ‘PANDICULATOR co, 305-A Advance Bide, “Cleveland. o. 





DONT YOU wre 


[THE WORDS FOR A SonG| 


WELL MELP YOU ALONG 
4 Composing the masie FREE and publishing 
me. Send poems toda 


a T. LENOX CO., 271 W. 125th St., .N Y 











Clear Baby’s Skin] | 
With “Fe 
Soap and Talcum 


Soap, 2ap Talcum,.2¢ everywhere Forsamples 
address: Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden, Mass 

















Figuratively Correct 
"At Niggah i is some athlete 
How come?’ 
He run the mile in two flat 
Minutes?” 
Naw! Feet 


His Utter Worthlessness 

What kind of 
man make, Ezry?”’ asked Farmer Fumblegat: 
: Li * returned Farmer Field 


1 hand does your new hired 


much more impudent, lazy 


| 

| — he i : | 
and no-’cou! gener if he was a son-in- | 
] 

| 

| 

| 








4) t by T. S. Tousey 


[HE PLEASANT DREAM OF Mr. Durrer, 
VHO LOSES AT LEAST $11.50 WORTH OF GOLF 
BALLS EVERY SATURDAY AFTERNOON 
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Harmony 
By N. Bry Ia 
W'! are so different,” 
What if we are? 
The coc : of 1 ir t from heated day 
Is not so far 


We are so different.’ you say, 


Both eyes of blue and eyes of gray 
Mav bless one star 


F -~ Only a Threat 
- Norah—I gave me madam warning this 
D ‘ »Y morning. 
H o, Jim HA K?” Bridget—You're crazy to be lavin’ her 
\ AID i'M PPOSED TO BE HOEIN’ Vorah—Who said anny thing about lavin’ 


A Country Cabaret 
\T vA IR _ 


HE waitresses are daisies dressed 


In snowy ruffled skirts 
With yellow velvet bodies, 
And all of them are flirts. 
The dancer is a butterfly 
rricked out in gold and blue, 
The goblets are the butter« ups 
\-br'm with honeydew 


The erchestra’s the fluting thrush, 
The cat-bird and the quai! 

And woodpecker that makes a drum 
Of rotten tree or rail: 

And when the evening shadows fa!I 
The little glowworms light 

Their incandescents, and illume 
rhe revelry all night. 





Drawn by G. B. Lewoon 


*‘Boo-noo! I F-FOoRGOT WHAT VAS CRYIN’ 
} ‘BOUT BU-BEFORE THI FIRI ENGINI VENT BY 


NOVAK ATIC 
& FOR HEADACHE, NEURALGIA. INFLUENZA AND ALL 


CeLeasia. wees , | 
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“No Man’s Land” 


By David Robinson 





HIS cleve iction of one 

of the 1 f JUDGE, 

full colors, mounted on a he 11x14, 

I for frami mi ’ e decora- 
ny n s “Lar 

| il t t of 











egg at an actor, pa?” 


“Tt means thev want him to beat it.” 


Drawn by R. B. Furcen 
Sister—Wuew, 11's HOT WE COULD GI1 
SOME ICE-CREAM CONES IF WE HAD TEN CENTS 
“Tuere’s MA Li rART A DRIVI 
FOR IT!’ 
Thespusent 
“What does it mean when they throw 





an 














Tea-Time orate but that Flowers will add to § , 


its beauty. No meal so simple but that Flowers 
will lend piquant zest. 


You can ** Sa 
place throug 


EN RA Ca 
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Zt “{ os You can learn Fox- 
lh, \ earn to Dance! }..."je7"2c 
, ( cs == Two-Step Waltz and atest “up-to the nute )- 
4 \ Z J ( r — ciety dances in your own home by the onderful * 
i nate ‘> | Peak System of Mail Instruction 
New Diagram Method. Easily learned; no music need 
d; thousands taught successfull; 
Dr by Cuoances Hucues Write for Special Terms. Send foday for FREE infor- 
. » 1ation and surprisingly low offer 
UDGE OPICAL NI fe WILLIAM CHANDLER PEAK, M. B. 
“ LF oUESTRIANISM Is REVIVED IN KULUWAYO Room 601 821 Crescent Place Chicago, I! 


Making Way for Seer and | 
Sage 


STELLA V. KELLERMAN 


\ IGHT of muscle is a failure, 
4 Without brain to balance it; 


Else there would have been survival 
Of the fearfully unfit! 
And the huge old bront 
Would be still alive today 
Nature was a wise old potter 
When she threw his mold awav! 


Might of muscle is a failure | 
Without dominance of mind: 
Else the dinosaurs and kindred 
Had prevented humankind 

From its entrance in life’s drama, 
They were stars upon its stage— 
But they left it long before us; 
Making ] 


way for seer and sage. 


Might of muscle’s out of fashion, 
It went out so long ago 

That by now the dullest creatures 
Of creation ought to know: 
That the brain’s the banner bearer 
Of what Nature calls her fit 

And the foremost of her children 
Win her sufferance by wit! 





PIRATE EAST AY SR 
is Flower time. No table so elab- 


at 


it with Flowers *’ on every occasion and in every 
the Florists’ Telegraph Delivery Association 





IR DD. Te on oa, Nee EO OE ai 
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for comfort 
| Every pair guaranteed 


MADE AT SHIRLEY MASSACHUSETTS 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


























“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


“Th’ Battries Will Be—”’ 


By Rospert J. Burpett: 


Extras of flaring headlines announced that 
the Big Game about to start,—Umps 
bawled, ‘‘Th’ batt’ries today will “ 
and a vast throng of people jammed through 
the ball-park gates, while the procession, headed 
by the Home Team, wound slowly up the 
street followed by—the funeral of the Office 
Boy’s grandmother 


was 
be — 
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Drawn by Paci Remy 


Tue Spiper AND THE F Ly 
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Two Million 
Motor Cars Will 
Not Be Enough 


MILLION persons who want a 
car will be disappointed this 


year! 


’ 
Any car with wheels at a 
hoc d can be ( | 
Con equently, ome of the two 


million buyers who think themselves 
“lucky” may be sadly disillusioned, 
after an experience of a few months 
with their new car 

Don’t bu just ““a@ ” car. Let 
the Motor Department of Les.te’s 
Weekty help you with its expert 
charge. Your 
car must represent a W ise Investment 
as well as a reliable vehicle of trans- 
portation Fill out the following 
in detail and mail to 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York, N. Y. 


unbiased advice, free of 


coupon 


COUPON 
Haro.tp W. Stausox, M.E. 
Mana:er, V r Departn 


Lesuie’s WEEKLY 
New York City 


2s Fifth Avenue 


to 


I am considering the rchase of a 
car if sf abd pul P,) aiid an 
especially interested 1 0? of tie 


Capa 
T p DOG 
, , , | celf 
Dr mand aired jor ob } , 
cChauleur 
K ind of road wer wi / 7 2 yuld be 
“ ffd I have 
( néed olner neg makes: 
The following cars of approximately 


/ an 


handled by dealers in my) 


the type in whicl interested are 


territory: 


Please advise me as to the car best 
suited to my requirements. 
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Drawn by A. B. Watxer 
Wuat Happens to Most Every Hetr-Piant 
Puzzled 


‘Who's head of that house?” 
“T dunno. 
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At the front door I met a dame 
in overalls, and at the back door I found a man 
in a bungalow apron.”’ 
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Film Fuan 


The magazine that puts you on speak- 
ing terms with your favorite star. 
For Sale at All Newsstands 
20c. A COPY $2.00 A YEAR 
Advertising Rates on Application 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO, 


225 Fifth Avenue, New Yerk City 

















Daily from Pier 31, N. R., at Desbrosses St., weekdays 
P,.M.and 7 P. M. Sundays and Holidays, 6 P. M. and « 
P, M.: West s2nd St alf hour later (daylight sa : 
time Due A ny ¢ ck following morning. Troy, 
¢7:15 A.M. Direct t nts. 


HUDSON RIVER NIGHT LINES 


ra'l nections to a 
PHONE, CANAL 9000 
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HENRY ROMEIKE, 196-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


A Domestic Walk-Out 


Dar 
pa} 


e+ 6 to-date.” Ever 


er of per f import t United States 








By Howarp Dietz 


AID my wile, 
**Do you think 


That I'll mop up your ink, 
You lyrical gink! 
WM hy, not on your life: 


I 


‘ll close down your shop, 


And you'll soon have to stop 


Writing verse and the like... 


”? 


So she went out on stnke 


She wouldn’t do cooking or baking or frying, 


And darning and cleaning was not to her liking. 


She cut out the mar keting, cut out the buying, 


To give me ahint of the meaning of striking. 


To my wife 


I 


replied, 
Why, not on your life 


Will I ask you back, I’d 
As lief let you stalk out 
Forever as walk out. 


I 


wash both my hands 


Of your lowdown demands.” 


So’l did the washing and scrubbing and mopping, 


] 


The cooking and baking and frying as well. 
even went out on the rounds of the shopping 
In spite of the family A. F. of L. 


But soon this became just a little bit boring. 


The job of a woman was not to my liking. 


And so I declared to my only adoring, 


“ Let’s settle this matter and cut out the striking.” 


Said she, 


I'll agree 


On condition that you 
Will never say who 
Is the boss of us two.” 


And so let it stand 

(And I hope it will stay so). 
With a shake of the hand 
It was formally stated 


hat we arbitrated. 


Was the settlement grand?, 


I 


‘ll say so. 
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Genghis Khan 
and 

Queen 

Khatun 
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3600 Pages—Large, Clear 
Type—Extra Heavy 
Paper— Rich Cloth Bind- 
ing—12 Volumes—Each 
Volume 7'. x 5', inches 

Full-Page Illustra- 
tions in Sepia. 
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Stranger 
than Fiction 
No other ct of books 


ver writt¢ ) Ii- 


neingly that Ficti 


evel 
after Truth, that the 
dest imavinings of the 
ancer after all fall far 


rt of the real facts of 
tor The Ror antic 
ts that the authors have 

ht out in strong relief 


thi series, 


famous ;, demon- 
trate how fruitful is in- 
vention, and how cold and 
barren is i! agination, in 
ontrast with what life it- 
self can show in those ever 
changing ircun stances 
that make of every fully 
| iif roma rhe height 
she. the Rohts sad shadow 
of t cal « acte 
] p ¢ P f 
] { } 
ates 


500 WIVES 


—besides a numerous retinue of of the 
in Holy Writ and once found in the menage of every Oriental despot 
—failed to subdue the fiery spirit of Genghis Khan. 
At an when would be resting on 
Genghis was out looking for more trouLle 
found , of his death, at 
It makes fascinating reading—the story of this son of a 
\longolian Chief, born in 
becar ie one of ti reatest ¢ q rors ti ror 
left an en | ire vastly tre 
was mistress of the world. 
It’s a story tle like of which 3 
manners, customs, and modes of life, of the sports and pastimes of 
trange Oriental peoples—of Gargantuan feasts 
of the countless hordes of nomads who, 
leadership of Genghis Khan, scaled the Great Wall and conquered 
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